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WHIMSICAL  LOVE 


TffOMAS  WHITTLE 


■with  the 

Comical  Reception  he  found  from  that 
Beauty, 

W:  ANN  DOBSON. 


AND  VERSE 


>  WHICH  IS  ADDED, 

HUMOROUS  letter 

MOO  Dr.  Razor. 


WHITTLE’S 

'To  Mr. 


Setter. 


1  is  hard  Love’s  Passion 
Tis  hard  to  feel  the  pier< 
ret  greater  Hardships  sti 
,ove*  and  yet  to  love 


hY  J*  Marshall 

the  Old  Flelh-Market  Newca 

mp  alfo  b‘ had,  *  Urge  tnd^urio 

of  Songs,  Ballads ,  Tales, Hidories,  J 


fifii  g  s  ioof 


,y,'^rn  l'*,  n,:klil  ',ii  r 

.  ‘t  .*■  .  t  /  ;  ,  .  i  -  i.%  , 

\ '  "ViX,  /  TH£:h;i  '-~-  -  !  ' 

^  :r  v!li!  «nr  •>  ;i-~:  »  its#:  tut  J: 

■t\  m 

'(  f  1  'j<  iiu  )-:i ■  ■  ff  : 

U-.'-r.  I:;,,]  ,  OF  ”,  * 

•^i'i 

•It  '<  .*•?;•  I  .  ;•  .  A  .c  \  •  "  i'V’  “  “  * 


I*.  :V. 


r ,  r,  .  . ;‘7  1  "r  ■  *  *  ■ ; ' v  *'^ ^  jr . 

OV®,  where  it  is  (nii,  fixedJn..' 

proper  objept,  and  meets  with  ,Ti-' 
reception,  inftifc  fjf***®***! 


25  sss^sss 

pyafS** 

Refentment  and  Rage  vS ^**3 
Love  ana  Amitv  anHtU^  %  Jea*?  c 
breathes  nothing  but fot 
tempeft:  —  •  ^%An4/an 


*•  .  * - an  tne  i 

ties  into  convulfionse 

*  *.  *  4  I  <■*£  i  i.  u’  ,  r 


«s  . 
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The  reafon  of  my  making  this  observa¬ 
tion  is  a  ftory  I  had  from  an  acquaintance 
of  mine,  one— what  a  pox  makes  me  for¬ 
get  his  name  ?— if  I  am  not  raiftaken,  it  is 
fomething  of  a  blunt  edge  tool.— O  !  now 
I  have  it,  a  Whittle ,  a  Whittle.  This  Whit¬ 
tle  fell  in  love  with  a  North  country  beauty, 
and  the  diforder  his  love  had  occafioned 
was  fufficiently  obvious  in  the-confufion  of 
his  relating  the  occurrences  of  it.  The 
girl's  name  was  Ann  Dobson  ;  but  he.  in 
imitation  of  the  old  romantic  lovers,  form¬ 
ed  it  Celia ,  and  fo  will  I, — becaufe  it  is  of 
a  Softer  accent,  and  pronunciation  But 
hang  it,  I  was  never  good  at  telling  a  ftory, 
fo  I  will  give  it  you  as  he  gave  it  me,  part 
in  profe  and  part  in  verie,  juft  according  to 
the  ebbing  and  flowing  of  his  paflion. 


Tune— “  Peafe  Straw 


Fa,  la,  ra,  la,  ra,  let  us  fing. 

And  laugh  till  we  be  blue. 

Though  l  have  done  a  filly  thing, 

I  (corn  to  figh  and  rue. 

PH  number  love  among  my  foes, 

And  conquer  it  or  die. 

And  flight  and  fcorn  the  charms  that 

flows 

From  Celia’s  fparkling  eyes. 


5 


For  l  have  heard  my  old  grandmother, 
who  had  more  old  proverbs  and  Ciriterhury 
tales  in  her  .mouth  than  (he  had  teeth  in 
her  head,  fay,  “That  hafty  marriage  is 
hafty  vengeance,  and  if  you  marry  too  foon 
you  may  repent  too  Tate ;  and  the  only  way 
to  deal  with  a  proud,  fcoraful  maid  is,  to 
flight  and  difdain  her.’*  Theie  fentences 
are  worth  my  meditation  5  but  I  forgot 
any  long. 


Come,  then,  affift,  fome  lofty  Muse, 
Mean  groveling  thoughts  expel ; 
Strong,  fprightly,-  blazing  figures  chufe. 
And  mate  my  numbers  fwell : 

And  raise  my  fancy  to  a  height,  ' 
That  may  direct  my  tongue 
To  do  the  lovely  Celia  right. 

And  do  myfidf  no  wfong. 


.  J  but  conclude,  that  we 

ballad- makers  are  a  fort  of  meap  blpck- 

hobbhng  rlwq^*  withopt  troubling  Apollo 
and  the  Mules  ;  they  would  have  a  good 
time  on't  if  we  were  all  dead,  for  we  never 
let  then  atone  while  we  live.’  But  l&We 

pBDOMSfa  M  f 'J  \  ;>fj.  1  {JCIi  &  I 


6 


-Qeltfc  full.  p£, powe^l  charms* 
Subdues  and  ivin*  all j  hearts,  ?  f( 

,  Her  native  beauty  quitedifarms.  f,j  g3|£y 
AH  borrow’d  airs :  and  arts  5  I  : 
All  Paradife  blooms  in  her  face,  ;  rj 
But  fenc’d  about  from  fin,  - _  , 
For  Heav’n  in  either  $ye  doth  place  < .  4 
An  awful  cherubim*  .  . 


The  Devil’s  on’t  :  now  the  thoughts  of 
her  hath  put  me  out  of  my  fong  again,  and 
I  muft  e’en  tell  you,  in  plain  terms,  that  her 
arms,  hands,  legs,  feet, .thighs,  belLy^wa- 
ter-courfe,  and  appurtenances  to  the  fame 
belonging,  are  all  of  a  piede,.  and' conform¬ 
able  to  her  ' head  :  and  nowFli  go  on- again 
and  begin  with  tnyfelf.  •  r /. 


Mr---'  {  i  ■ ■>  '  !‘j  ■  v.‘  *  of.  o  l 

At  Cambo,  oi>  a  faw  <^ay,  a  j  ,  . 

1  chanc’d  to  fee  and  view 
This  Celia’s  face,  more  frefh  than  May, 
When  ev’ry  bloffom’s  new  : 

Idkji  patiefit  Griffel,  at  her  wiiefcl,* 5  ?  ..  » 

tturi.  iL.i'ialiiiL  111 jcJsli 


‘MV  fpintrfh  niy  VyinaWd  reel:  1  s?JJ  i 
‘  Ahd'Me  SiScWii  f>,! 

..ov;  u  tj’.eow  v^r/  j  sd*  one 

7 «; V ' ' i :  VV •  ;  (bt.$b  'VJOW  SW  ii  3'no  ttfuit 

Well*  you  wiji  not  beUfeVe  i 

ration  the  fight  of  her  produced  in  ntediooBq 


M  t  •  *  '  vl-  j  ?  ^  '  j  *  •  *  «v  f  •  *  t  •» 

mbment ;  my  fences  and  pa&ons  were  all 
Iff  uproar  in  the  twiukUng  of  a  bed-  fUft : 
if  (he  fmiled,  (he  elevated  me  to  the  (kies^ 
and  then  for  an  pld  fong.  “  Hey,  my  Nanny , 
my  Nanny  r  O!  but  if  (he  frown’d,  it 
deprefs’d  me  again,  and  my  heart  funk  like 
lead.  Had  you  feen  me,  you  would  have 
sworn  I  had  been  got  in  the  change  of  the 
moon,  for  I  waxedand  waned  an  hundred 
times  in  a  quarter  of  an  howv  .Sat  let -me 
go  on  with  my  song.>  ;  .m  !/• 


the  fea,  :  1 

Was  tolled  to  and  fro. 

My  fpirits  blaz’d,  my  heart  beat  high. 
Love  tyrannized  below : 

With <ripid  motion  all  drove  &ajj  :  .?H 
■>♦1*  uCouragt  ahd  bfooddidfebil,/;.'!  ,n*f> 
A^di  refbiv’dto  fight  the;F»«h:  b< 
“That  robb’d  me  of  her  fmiie  y  ^  } 

L  nrj‘-'! i  !.)<’.)  v'il.J  :  i(uf  — — y ■»;*!  •:  s-  f; 

ikt  I'.y/im  iih/  l  tint' \uidfi  ) 
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■-% 

thecc  is  danger  fo  the  action.  111, win  her 
'frith  iny  sword :  he  who  dates  pretend  a 
title  to  a  bar  of  her  (hall  fop  with  Old 
Nick.  It  were  Cooler  fopping  In  another 
place.  What  l  no  champion  appear  ? 


No  man  appears,— would  one  ftep  forth. 
We’d  have  a  Angle  boot. 

Like  dirt  or  mire  on  the  earth, 

Vd  crufh  him  under  foot  ,; 

Such  heaps  of  vengeance  I  would  lay 
On  his  detefled  head,  <. 

That  ev’ry  one  that  faw  ihould  fay— 
*Tis  well  that  he  is  dead. 

.  '  •,  ~  ..  •  •  J  ' 


But  ftay,  run  too  faft.  What  little 
diminutive  thing  is  that  which  pops  in  the 
head  on’t  ?— Weis  me,  I  doubt  it  is  a  fpirit : 
1  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Ghoft,  I  did  not 

challenge  a  fairy - Hah !  my  old  friend 

Allen :  Pihaw !  him  and  I  will  never  fall 
out :  How  deft  thou  do,  boy  ? — —Hah  ! 
another  !  Hah  !  and  another,  old  Israel's 
eldeft  fon,  Reuben,  and  Celia’s  young  mai¬ 
ler,  Tom  o'  the  Town-end  :  and  who  i 
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Therms  m\  Wildfire,  Da  b’in  HhnJie’il 

lu  Pitraeh  0out  itie.  Pax  take 

them !  I  flrall  be  over-done  withpddg,  afil 
if  they  wont  be  civil,  I  will.  3* 

/ 

But  "what  if  Celia  disapproves, 

:  „  then's  my  fate,1  : 

If  JLPlpul1?  *>"«  the  man  file  loves, 
i.JTi'n  1  d  dr»w  down  her  hate.  ' 

Ere“th 

KOT  ?,on'd  cl*™geTt}!r  cheer,  ’  ' 

1  fee  aH  'I****  mofirtf. 

Than  flie  Ihould  «ed  a  teir. 


ifrSjM:  fttyp’  1  ^it^i  Cupijdfe  &**peft>d«i ti 
^i  jf^  gave  We  wpfor  loft,  .;*  slit 

]W  Celia’s  fax#  and;  charming  eyes;  ‘nr 
Have  chang* d  oae  to  a  ghoft.  >  v  t 

I’m  lure  I  Jpft  myheartwith  her,  for  I 
cannot  fin<J  .tpe,  leaft  token  .of  having  fuch  a 
member  Jp  U}f  body  finc^  ;  and  twh<*n  I 
was  in  view  of  the  houfe,  I  vyas  ftill  [going 
to  but  looking 

back  to  Bu(hb^!s  i  .jdoy  feet  wasaft  the 
guide,  fof^yl-ey.f&.'pese  fis’d.spp;  C^lia, 
whilft  lh6  was  to.  be  feen^and  afterwards 
on  the  place  of  her  residence ;  until  the 
view,  lefiening  by  degrees,  1  loft  it.  I 
turned,  my  head  to  look  for1  WafftrtgtOn  ; 
L  had  loft  it  too,  until  at  ilaft  T-kphuf  it? 'by 
the  trees,  otherwise  I  fancy  I  might*  have 
wandered  till  now ;  for,  amongft  other 
Ioffes,  I  had  loft,  at  lead,  eight  pbiiitij  of 
the  compals.  O  the  charms  of  <B4*lla!;  c‘£ 

it:;'  -■  M  ..;-.''  <??>  ■:  !  JCtJi  ?9li 

r*n-  i  •*.»_  r  9  '  ’ftt l  hm  8 

Her  head  ten  thoufand, graces  crown’d*, 

1  Too  fine  to  be  expreft,  a;  ; 

Ten  thoufand  Cupids  flutter’d  round 
Her  fnowy  neck  and  brepft  :  f 

Such  darling  beauties,  fodh*  brijgftt  t^yesf 
Ne’er  ikone  beneath  the  fun,  .  ‘  i 
She’d  rajfe  a  mortal  to 'the  (kies,  ‘  At 
Or  draw  an  ahgd^cferwfn r‘w  ui(/7 


-b^  a'dniirM.'KuT  cannQt'  bfaifi* 
BiiireiiitfQiWlo, 
burthen,  and  it  is  altbgtther  ItetiSffil 


in  vain 


:  indeed  Itthoupht  it  a  blemifh to  thidfcr- 
iwty:  ei  imn  td  fttff*rLdve  td  haloid  noW* 

nayviWfo  trideh 
atiuafidal  as  riot  to  heiieve  it  du*ft  ever  tdke 
theL  boidhds  tx*  affatuh  imfe :  bdt  One  fitted 
gliiww  ©f-Ctiia*>cofivincad  meof  myemm, 
V&  tqff.  coft  fi  Liaafeibot.  clike  ligfctntog  fed 


TP! 


FWWlfi  Whmy  *rwft  than.fi»);tli|«tfgwl 
3BW9*fWd;b»ye,dp<¥„w“b  i«stfw>Sw* 
bo**  Wd  »TOS  i  wd  yet  left  Mp| d# 

orifice,  tljat  dc’il  a,pn>b'.  #^WWMfc 
to  March  thefe  vqunda.  ,,  „•  B  .  yi-awW 


Fair  Celia's  charms  bore  fitch  a  fway,  > 
They  ioade  the  world  adore,.  < 

Her  carelefe  triumphs  every,  day. ;  i  t 

Were  fp reading  more  andmore*  ■ ; 
Ye  powers !  what !  is  po  Ration  free? 

Whence  lies  the  potent  fpell  ? 

Why  did  you  give  rneiieyes  to  fee. 

Or  paffions  to  r&fel  f'  *  ■ 


How  partial  are  the  Fates !  IwHh  I  were 
their  tutor,*  or  that  my  word  could  -go  as 
far  in  the  Zodiac  as  the  bounds  of 'the  fe- 
ven  planets,  I  would  (earn  Celia  another 
leffon,  and  no  bold  impediment  Ihould  be 
fo  forward  as  to  encounter  me,  or  none 
dalfe  try  tnyvakmr. I'll  win  her  and  wear 
her,  in  ipite  of  all  the  world  ;  and  as  it  is, 
[  think  the  Rare,  are  adverse  to  my  hapk 
nefs,  companions  to  my  miferies $  for  I  be¬ 
lieve  if  we  do  not,  for  the  general,  good  of 
mankind,  leave  this  part  of;  the  world,  (he 
mill'  dispeople?  her  native  foil,  by  raising  up 


a  civil  \yar  among  t>e  pne  half,  and  down 
right  breaking  the  hearts  of  the  reft. 


JSiUffiiSte 


An4  I'm  resolv'd  to  try  ; 

Before  one  fickly  minute  die, 
i'll  know  if  I  fucceed. 

And,  like  a  ftar  (hot  thro*  the  iky 
r  I'll  fly  to  herwith  (peed. 


Well,!  was  fo  fa  *  infatuated,  that  until 
I  r^ollected  myfeif,  I  was  directly  for  ta¬ 
king  the  lover's  leap,  when:  the  old;  proverb 
came  luckily  into  my|mind-r-“  Faint  heart 
never  won  a  fair  lady,"  which  fo  one  what 
revived  me.  Thought  I,  I’ll  never  die  a 
martyr  where,  perhaps,  I  may  live  a  con? 
gueror,  nor  lofe  the  day  before  4  begin  tb» 
battle  i  live,  and  have  a  ytdfe,  and  , it 
ftilfbe  Celia  \  ,'tjhe  ferity,  j&jddp*'  fyfcjcnd 
were  neither  bear’s  nor  tiger’s,  neither  does 
her  ikearit  feem  jo  be<  of  marble*  ,  The 
thoughts  of  (o  many  marriages  as  .we 
haye  had  of  ‘  late,  have  almoft  gone  with 
kny  maidenhead,  and  they  cannot  but  put 


r  iptp  a.  ferment  :  if  ihe  be  made  of ,  ice, 
f  melt  her,  With  this  relolution  I  went 
Cambo  to  receive  my  deftiny* 


rv*  t  T  /  uuu 

E?Mdh  :  ^-id  1 

I  found  myfelf  perplex’d  with  doubt 

Now 


imes. 


tli  Th?re  is  no  la&yriotn  tike  'a  Sroman.  B 

??  boats  poem ,  here  you  hav 
thgrii  thib&  ^ii  fefe 

E*?*  .-rcofi^;  agafjn;  f  thhik'the 

w«re  got  with  hddlihg.  I  cal^for*!  ftiij 

-  -  -  Bufliby’s,  ahdiaefii^d  WtM 

;  I  met  her;  and  bdwfcd  ■  tilf  fifj 

grdt»hdiMid& 

wr  .„  ,  - -  •  £e*?**m?w 

I  will— yet  I  think  I  Will  tbc^ob,T  taft 

Pot-  fat  down,  aii<i  1  bto 

<0  accoft  her,  but  found  fief  froras3£)tolw 
th<*  intricate.  She  feidr^I  cbuld^ 
you  well  enough.”  Then  I  fanned  *1  fidt 
Wen  born  With  a  caul  on  m4  f^e/dr^bt 
to  a  woman’s  ftnock.”  “Of*  laid  JffiS 
«  but  you  muftchufe  another. ’>l  Zoftndi* 
thought  I,  1  am  juft  where  l  was  agii# 
“  Yet  do  not  defpair ’’  faid  The* 


hf  ale  m 
fte  came ; 

fiofe  went  near  to  touch  die 
fired  her  *  to  fit 1  down:  *1  ^ 
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jmell£/faid  ‘1  (Burt  navleiv  hopd  to  enjoy 
foickOien  :]  Whatcbtift  i  not  ?’/  ftfid  rL !  Well* 
l^bteHed  Ckivd.tlaat^t  was  a  inaanr  for  In  had 
jeeifcherwit,  nor/Cilnmng  enough  for»  wo¬ 
man.  Oh  !  thought  I,  what  a  pretty^wea* 
thercock  thou  art,  that  waxes  and  wanes 
fo  {aft ;  I  wife  I  were  thy  husband  to  make 

to  leave  her  juft  ai,5ift>fchd,lier;>  ;  , 

y  Ji.njr;:  iq.rfii,  m  i  *•#  , 

i  tod  ^soi  Jon  :wu>  .n/tJ 

\yit{i  i^^eriiid  an^dud  caj^,  ,  ,  „ 

With*<f&iipdft& dra$pa&  f  ‘  ’•*  ’ 
Alternately  her  favours  run, 

JLw  i? 

V  i  thoyg^t  dh%,  favour  d  non^. 

]i  ioi  m 

~vbjy’ih  !  ;*</d  :  >  •  '**?! I 

}  *aa  aoa  hhi07/ 


ssi-.’ab  uiivia  avii  // 


.Da 
Jl/f 


»|  parted  { from  l}et?  I  told  J 

MfvpXM  ;$£* 

more  than  you  need,  laid  the.  B>pt*  laid 
I,  I  will  come.  “  You  may  do  what  you 
pleafe,”  faid  Ihe.  Shall  I  be  welcome,  faid 
I.  ‘h^ee,  very;  welcome j’  * dfa»c|  > 

“  Nay,*%  added  ihe,  “swaa  may  as>  well 
ftay  afoj^me.”  Nay,  faidl,  iftiiai  be  all, 
I  am  neveir  atdmtii^anid  ajnAbfent 


/ 


iJf  r**1**  atrf<?nt  Horn  royfem  whcn 

1  left  her*  I  was  julb  like  a  tiper  almoft 
burnt  ow— .  all  m  darkneli,  and  fhena  dafli 

or  two  of  comfort,  which  was  foon  blown 
out  again. 


I  hoped  to  hare  tried  her  at  her  own  will 
»d  catch  her  as  they  do  felnton,  whe"  S 
fiih  for  them  with- line  and  hook;  weariS 

edr’  wVte"l  t?k!in  *!"  *  but  1  was  deceiv- 
flaiter^  P  a"'jdcal,n8s  WOuld  not  do,  X 
flattered  her ;  and  as  we  buy  children  foice 

tad  rattles  to  learn  them  their  brayenf  fo 

1  made  her  a  fine  bulk  to  entic/  her ;  but 
all  would  not  do.  Ii 


But  Hopes  adieu,  give  place  to 
_  Fair  nymphs  are  frail  we  lee 
For  Celia  does  with  dwarfs  eng 
;  An«  flight*  tall  men  like  aic° 


Jffe  monkey  AUeaVsJy  deceit 
Has  taught  her  to  comply. 
While— I  sad  fiory  to  relate— 
Sit  unregarded  by. 


.  rj.  f 


At  laft  I  found  little  Allen  fitting  in  the 
fore  houfe,  but  my  approach  turned  him 
into  air,  and  made,  him?  invifibk  1%  a  mo¬ 
ment:  I  never  fiw  more  of  Win 
wards  aty.  the  while  1  was  there,  and  could 
fcarce  ever  fee  Cefia  either but  foon  f 
.perceived  the  had  got  herfelf  cioifiered  up 
with  him  in  a  little  room  apart  by  them- 
ielves.  I  faw  her  go  in  and  out,  My  op¬ 
tic  nerves  Ihrunk  at  the  fight ;  and.  if  my 
eyes  had  endured  it  unmov’d,  I  would 
have  thought  myielf  the  king  of  eagles. 
The  whole  senai*,  of  tfie  ■  coidGkefiations, 
faid,  I,  buy*  Patience  go 

live  with  cuckold*,  fedious  expectation 
is  an  igmu  f^uusy  Xh^lt  leads  men  ;  out  of 
the  way.  Break  forth  my  wrath, .  like  a 
consuming  fire,  and  fc^h  ^thevytdft  fcl-, 
low  to  a(he$.  Have  I  lqft  ,my  difqipline  ? 
and  does  such  as  he  retain  the  military 
way  of  wooing  ?  What  avails  my  mutter- 

snm  •«  n.U _ _ C _ If _  _  a 


t 


fignifc*  all  nty  feafon*.  grbtthds,  tefthno- 
mes,  argument,  and  pertuasibftl;  when 
this  little  beadle ‘of  Parnaffui,  fil  fcr- no¬ 
thing  but  to  make  a  few  lamentable 

lhLmes'  ,and  d,eal  paltry  ballads  ;  one 
that  maliciously  helps  the  clifts  of  the 
mules,  and  injures  the  bough  of  Daoplne, 
can  entice  my  Miftrefs  fron,  me  ?  Mu  ft 

he  enjoy  her,  that  hith  neielier  wit  'nor 

«  * 


V  io  aivme  a  beauty  {horrid 
be  fo  prodigal  bf  her  favours,  and  phce 

{2™,  °P  •  ‘W  that  can  never  deferve 
it  •  Well,  he  s  below  my;  wrath,  and  OH 
deferves  my  pity;  I>U  e’en  burn  the  butt, 
and  go  on  my  way. 

"V  ’  ■  * ;  *&'-•  it!  h\rr\ji\  on 


)\.\  iji 


7?  *hd  hod  I  watch’d, 

*  VA /  ni/>h  Am  A  _ _ -J|  ^ 


„7i 


)  \tt k*  l.  y.T -  *  w«cn  a,  - 

Which  did  unguarded  move,  "  * 

flittn  Ilfflo  j-i,  i>  at:  a  f  • 


:i  f 


A  J  !•  *•-  .  ""5“«tucu  lliuve,  .  ’  * 

And  little  ctrcumifVances  <jatpfr*d,  !  '  *  * 
Which  all  discovered  love1  v  *>v; 

w-.ii  .Casi-ia-  nil-  :  c  * 


- - Mtowvci  u  lure  ; 

Welljijfickle-Gelia^:use  y6iir',a,rt>  k'  •’*», 

"  fojjs  afdcfrei  ?  y  1 

I’ll  leave  VOU  ahd  rer^H  weJil 


,,,,  i  f  -uuic, 

•  111  leave  you  ahdrecaH  mV  hearty  " 

And  6d  yotfrfofotftb  mot*;'" 07 

•■■■>«  <•»'>  u.irj-?  <>oh  bn/- 


£•>?<  >7/  io  yk  i> 


nefs 


Idid fo ;  r^urnt  the  bulk  but  bP  nail. 
sfr  and  vexation;  akd-CaWem^K®^ 


fcorn  and  difdaiq,  t%-  fe$  fucli  a  pigmy 
preferred  before  joe,  Muft  1  retain  my 
love,  faid  l,  when  (he  has  loft  her  virtue  ? 
No,  I'll  knock  off;  my  chains,  and  reaf- 
fume  my  liberty.  Then  I  began  to  reflect 
that  Allen  fiiight  afterwards  nave  as  little 
reafon  to  boaft  of  her  favours,  which  I 
found  (he  had  bellowed  liberally  and 
blindly,  as  Fortune  does,  without  any  re¬ 
gard  either  to  worth  or  merit  ;  and  re¬ 
collecting  myfelf,  I  called  to  mind ,  that  at 
Ghriftmas,  the  tailor  I  mentioned  before, 
accompanied  with  another ~t  young  mini 
and  Allen,  came  to  pay  her  a  visit*  and 
they  !:had  ther  all.  night, .  by  turn*  in 
the  fame/  room,  where  now  (he  was ,  with, 
Allen;;  Well,  woman  will ,  .deceive. „  the 
Spanifli;  inquifition,  fin  looks  fo  baflrful  in 
thenp.  .  I  have  feen  Celia  bluih  as  if  rqo- 
defty  have  .been  laid  to.  reft  on  her  face  as 
on  a  bed;  of  :rofes,.  and  yet  kift  all  the  i 
while  as  iweet  as  a  fyllabub.  One  knows 
nbt  what,  may  become  of  this  ;  however,! 
I  -|Sn  innocent.  •  Balkful  belly-piece,  if  thpu 
fwelli  I  did  not  fetch,  the  poifon.  . 

Jon  Ltii.o  I  ?T"d  :•  i  j  ilium 


What'notions  to  my  head  did  crowd  ? 
VJ  hat  fury  put  me  mad  l  b  /  b: 


Togib  the  girl,  and  make  her  proud 
Of  charms  fhe  never  had : 

Sure  l  was  all  the  while  in  dream. 
Fond  fancy  bore  the  fway7 
But  now  I’ll  fpew  it  up  Kkephlegm, 
iLiid  throw  vain  thoughts  aw ay* 


wen,  t  fand-alover’s  judgment  never 
fits  on i  the  infallible  choice  $  he  adores 
his  miftrefs  s  every  imperfection,  and  fan- 
«1M  every  part  about  her  lovely  ,  he  is 
Wind  toall  her  blemi&es,  but  feJall  her 
beauties  in  a  magnifying  glafe.  And  as  a 
eaTefttl  householder  has  an  inventory  of 
.  goods,  fo  the  lover  of  every  thine  that' 
is  praise- worthy  in  his  miftrefs,  turn*  pla- 
gtary,  and  filches  encomiums  from  everv 
hyperbole  and  romance,  which  a  little  re¬ 
petition  confirms  his  belief  ©£  This  I 
found  confirmed  in  myfelf  f  for  when  h 
began  to  look  on  CeJia  with  more  iuchr- 
ment  and  left  of ,  partiality  &  fonnd^K^ 
much  I  had  over-priced  her;  I  could  not 
then  fee  any  beauty  or  perfection  in  her 
o  peculiar,  but  what  the  generality  of  her 

e/*ualize  5  fo  that  1  did  not 
oid)t  but  the  lofs  of  her  might  be  4 fab- 

Oiled  With  snnfkaa*  _ _ _  t  .  • 


1 


Celia,  once  to  me  fo  dear. 
Gives  neither  joy  nor  fmart 


That  loveh  deteftfiil  now  to  hear. 
That  once  lodg’d  in  my  heart : 
Not  all  the  fading  trahfient  charms 
Which  makes  the  world  adore. 
Nor  Celia’s  artful,  fly  alarms. 

Shall  captivate  me  more. 


I  find  that  Celia  deals  pieces  of  her  fa¬ 
vour  to  every,  one  but  me :  the  reflection* 
of  fuch  a  wrong  has  awaked  the  lethargy 
of  my  drowsy  foul,  and  recalled  my  fleet¬ 
ing  fenses  up ;  reason  has  vanquiflied  my 
weaknefs,  and  appeased  all  the  little  alarms 
of  expiring  love  ;  I  have  loft  my  ague  and 
recovered— I  am  perfectly  well  ;  my  pulse 
beats  mus|c,  -and.  my  -lively  blood  dances  a 
healthy  pleasure..  Cupid,  I  (hoot  thee 

back  thy  arrows,  retain  them  to  thy  quiv 

ver — they  are  fperit  in  vain  on  me,  that  am 
nnw  armed  aerainft  thv  power.  As  for 


blow  next. 

co«npan.9MiW,  «*ngMfc  J| Fw*«lt%id 

a*iC^®  ithn^-wfqrd  type  it 

digefte4,b,^  fi<&  perfopjs^nd  yoHUg  chil- 
dren  ;  I  wtk^jefofej, 

plMlures  of  thit^ppc^to,  tjipfe,  feeing  9nes, 
and  meath  my  limbjs  in  armour,  and  walk 
forth  to  view  the  tents  of  Mars,  and  the 
trophies  of  that  warlike  god,  under  whofe 
banner  niy  victor io<us;  .fwdrd>  fluiU  brihgi 
the;  monarchy  of  i  the  world  under  my/ 
lubjection.  '  %fursv,‘  i.  *,  >.■>  i,> 


♦noinbtt ^  f 

Jl  ,  wvmmm-bfs. 

I  __ _,  _  n^iiiuuo  liloiUtw  -SBP* 

tcb,  bn  tifvmf 

T»  Matter  ^QOfiTify^ettit. 


:  ^erorn  on 


Good  *u*g&m'. ^'oi'hnA 

My  cheeks,  dnnyaha  lips. 

Like  moon  in  thp  ’clipfe,  .  yr 

„  .  mmMmsSs  J 
VSMSpn^fci  ■ : 

Dear  fir,  you  •  ^rnoibMK) 

TsM&mfa** 

If  you  will  believe  me, — 

Pray  mark  what  I  fay : — 

I’m  frank  in  my  proffers. 

And  when  I  make  ofes 
To  kifs  the  fweet  creature. 

My  lips  cannot  meet  her. 

My  beard  ftops  the  way. 

*  A  North  countr^phrasey.s^i^yiflg  a  particular 
favour  done  to  one.  * 


/  rj  tj  bflA 

’)  i joy  Y&O  U>H 
!,h;is  ,9  'iiHI  ll” 
bnA 


mm 


'condition 


, ,  y*tt'tt  gJWita'isriteV  v 
And  fend  it  by  ’Tnney, 

He  II  pay  you  the  money : 

1 11  (have,  and  look  bonny,  nXr 
And  go  to  my  hpoey,™  .  3®! 
As  food  at  you  b^ev. 

I£  you  do  not,  yfojfll  Hip  me,  - 
My  fweetfreatt  wilt  flip  mei‘ ^ 
Andpftouldftpartl)^^^ 
And  break  my  brave  Heart 7or*t 
Are  ydu  'iidt  to  blame* 

Ac  nrii KVH.  >  -  .4  i>-»i 


mwm 


PHiul:,  K^cait|tfl 


